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t The TwoNohle Kinfmen* 

AS deerif natures children-.fweete « 
tj fere Bride and Bridegroomesfeete 
Blcffng their fence, 

2 ^ it an angle of the aire , 

Bird melodious ,or birdfaire 9 
Is abfent hence. 

The C-row t t he flaundrous (fuchyeyiov 
The hading Raven , nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

Afay on our Brideboufepearch or fmg t 
Or with them any difcord bring 
2?j »t from it fly. 

Enter $ . fOuetues in 'Blache .with vailejfiaind ,with ttupe- 
riatiCrtwnes.The t. fgueenefals downe at the foete of 
jhefeu!\The z.fals downe at the foete of Hypolita. The 
3. before Emilia* 

1. gu. For pitties fake and Hue gentilities, 

Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. flu. For your M others fake, M 

And as you wifla your womb may thrive with fairs ones, 

Heare and refpe& me, , , , . 

3 . flu. Now for the love ofhim whom love bath marKd 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 

Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 

For us, and our diftreffes.* This good deeds 
Shall raze you out ©’th Booke of' Trefpaffes 
All you are fet downe there, 

Thcfeus. Sad Lady life. 

Hypo l. Stand up* 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftrcif, 

Does bind me t© her. 

Thtf What’s your regueft? Deliver you tor all. 

1 . Qu. We arc 3 4 Queencs,whofe Soveraignes tel pei©« 
The wrath of cruell Creon ; who endured 
The Beales of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights* 
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The Two Noble Kinfinen, £ 

Thou purer r of the earth, diaw thy fcard Sword 
That does good turnes to’th world jg.ve us the Bones 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowned heades we have no r 3 

Save thi* which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

As wakes my vengeance, and revenge tor cuv. 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 

That he fhould marry yon, at fuch a fealon, 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groonae, 

By c JMarfis <ts 4 ltarjjou were that time fane; 

Noc lunos Mantle fairer then your Tieffcs, 

Norin more bounty fpread her .Your whearen wreathe 
Was then nor thrcathd,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fades : Hercules our kineiraai} 
(Then weaker than your cies)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his finews thaw di O greife,and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

I, §)u, OI hope fome God, . 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhoo« 

Whereto heel infiifc powre,and prctTe you forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knees, none Widdow > 

Vnto the Hcimeted-Belona ufethem, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled lam. 





